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NOT A SIGN OF PROMISE. 


‘Is Miss WINTERBLOOM IN?” 

‘©No, SIR. SHE TOLD ME TO SAY THAT SHE WAITED FOR YOU UNTIL HALF PAST FOUR,” 
‘*RuT I TOLD HER EXPRESSLY I WOULDN’T BE HERE UNTIL FIVE!” 

‘* YES, SIR. SO I HEARD HER SAY.” 
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tern Brothers 


Are now displaying in all their Departments very desirable articles for 


Holiday Gifts 


and direct special attention to their exceptionally choice collections of 


MARBLE STATUARY, BRIC=A=BRAC 


IN ROYAL MEISSEN, BERLIN, SEVRES, VIENNA AND ROYAL 


Lamps, Lamp Shades, Sterling Silver Toilet Articles, 
Umbrellas, Leather Goods, Fans and Jewelry. 


‘‘Pompadour”’ French OPERA GLASSES 


made only in aluminium with leather trimmings, and very fine lenses. 


West 23d St. 


WORCESTER. 
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Information for a Month 


GO WITH EVERY COPY OF 


Lifes Monthly Calendar ! 


Rich and Poor may have it now, 


N FOR 


It tells you everything, and more, too. 
as the price is now only ro cents, with 


Copious Reading Matter and Profuse Illustrations ! 


THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE, | 


Eighth Series. 


The new volume for the year 1891 in this 
popular and successful series of collections of 
the best illustrations, accompanied by witty, 
humorous, and satirical sayings, from the 
brightest American publication of its class.— 
“LIFE.” 

1 vol., oblong quarto. 

New style binding in ‘‘cadet gsay” cloth, 
with wide white band at top. This band is 
richly stamped in gold, with design by Att- 
wood, and the lettering is stamped in dark blue, 
partly on the white band and partly on the gray 
cloth. Bevelled boards. $2.00 

The third, fifth, sixth and seventh volumes of 
this series can also be had in the same binding 
at the same price. 


Frederick A. Stokes Company, 
182 FIFTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK CITY. 
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Charles Hauptner, ttaberdaste 


One of the principal cares of a well-dressed gentleman is 


his linen. 


every one that leaves my shop. 
whether you live around the corner or in Alaska. 
measurements are all I need. 


1280 Broadway, 


New York City. 


I make shirts a specialty. 


I guarantee the fit of 
It makes no difference 

A few simple 
My address is 


— 
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5 137 YEARS IN FULTON STREE 


H.B. KIRK &C 
DO NOT SELL 
Mixed or Compounded Good 
PRICE ACCORDING TO ACE. 
No other house can furnish 
“OLD CROW” RYE WHISKE’ 


Sold by us as uncolored, unsweetened. 
Agents for 


The PLEASANT VALLEY WINE 0 

Sole Agents for the Inglenook Wines 
Send for Catalogue. 

69 FULTON ST. - 9 WARREN S| 


Broadway & 27th St., New York. 
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The Oid G ntleman: WHY DO YOU SEND HER SO MANY 
AFFORD IT? 
The Young Gentleman: THAT'S JUST THE TROUBLE. IF I SHOULD STOP SENDING THE FLOWERS THE FLORIST WOULD THINK 
I WAS LOSING THE GIRL, AND I SHOULD HAVE TO PAY UP. 


FLOWERS IF IT IS SO HORRIBLY EXPENSIVE AND YOU CANNOT 











A NATIONAL TRAIT. 
RS. X.: Yes; but have they any children? 
Mrs. Y.: Children? Mercy! What are you think- 
ing of ? No, indeed! Why, those people are Americans— 
not Irish. 


—— : This talk about Dryenforth and his rain- 
making machine makes me tired. I have a scheme 
that knocks it all hollow. 

SAWYER: What is it ? 

RASPER: I just leave my umbrella at home. 
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“O@Mhile there's Life there's Hope.” 
VOL. XVIII. DECEMBER 24th, 1891. No. 469. 
28 West TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5.coa year in advance, postage free. Single 
copies 10 cents. Rack numbers can be had by applying to this office. Vol. 
1., bound, $30.00; Vol. II., bound, $15.00. Back numbers, one year old, 20 
cents per copy. Vols. III. to XVII., inclusive, bound or in flat numbers, at 
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Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
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“THE issue of the ex- 

periments of the 

é believers in the actual and 
poe) undisguised in transport- 
ing the play called ‘‘ Mar- 
garet Fleming” from 
Boston to New York, will 
be watched with consider- 
able solicitude. It cannot 
justly be said that the play 
was popular in Boston, 
but conscientious Boston- 
ians tried hard to like it, 
and though they never 
attained to the point of 
going in strong force to 
see it themselves, they gave it a theoretical approval, and 
tried it when occasion offered on strangers that fell into their 
hands. Its welcome by the metropolitan critics has not been 
exactly cordial. It pays to see it, all the same, if only for the 
impression it gives of the gagging dreariness of realism. 
Persons who disapprove of the institution of marriage can 
hardly fail to be delighted with it, for the play might be 
suppressed without any serious injustice, in deference to that 





principle of public policy which discriminates against measures 
restrictive of matrimony. It is a relief to be able to aver that 
marriage isn't really so nauseating as ‘‘ Margaret Fleming ” 
makes it out, for marriage ordinarily implies domesticity, and 
domesticity on the stage is no more domesticity than darkness 
is darkness after the light is turned on. 

“ Margaret Fleming’ should be taken to Chicago, and 
maintained at the public cost, and persons divorced by the 
Chicago courts should be condemned to see it at least once 
before they can legally marry again. 

* xk . 
he has been related that the late actor, Florence, at one 
time desired a diplomatic appointment because of the 
credit such a recognition would reflect upon his profession. 
It would probably have gratified Mr. Florence to have seen 
the son of an actor chosen Speaker of the House of Repre- 


sentatives. It is true, though, that to be an actor’s son 
is not quite the same thing as being an actor oneself. 
* * * 






a OL. EUGENE FIELD has 

“| made a confession which is 
creditable to his candor, and must 
commend him to an exten- 
sive slice of public sympathy. 
Speaking of a new Chicago 
novel, he says: 

“It treats of a class of society with which, happily, we 
have no association, little sympathy, and less knowledge.” 

How much of an admission this is will be apparent when 
it is explained that the novel treats of fashionable society in 
Chicago. And yet Chicago is the place where Col. Field 
lives. Can it be that he labors under some sorrowful draw- 
back that makes him ineligible for intercourse with the 
bravest and the fairest of the great Metropolis of Meat. Or 
is it that Chicago has a four hundred, that is like other four 
hundreds, in possessing more attractions to persons of 
Ephemeral Glitter than of Solid Worth? Yet, who that has 
read Col. Field’s familiar discourses about the Marchese di 
Pullman would have suspected that the colonel was not in it. 


OMMENTING upon the recent 
announcement of the betrothal 

of an English prince, a contempo- 
rary notes the prevalence of an im- 
pression that the young gentleman 
y “is underdone, half baked, incom- 
plete in the upper rooms, short of 
brain lobes, not too bright, a gawk, a 
gump and a gull.” It is briefer, less 
tautological and equally effective to 
say that the young prince has been 

believed to be achump. Chump is a convenient word, and 


is not far behind charity itself in the number of shortcomings 
it covers. 





* * * 


LL peaceful persons must 
have noticed with regret 
P the outbreak of hostilities be- 
tween the editor of the Mornzng 
Advertiser and the managing 
editor of the 7Z7zbune. The 
atrocities of the managing editor’s 
department of the 7Z7zbune, as por- 
trayed in the other less reputable journal, are only a shade 
less hideous than those of Dannemora, while it is impossible 
to doubt that if the 77zbune spoke its mind it would show 
up the Press Club as a debauched and deleterious institution, 
as unfit for honest men to stay in as the present House of 
Representatives. The dissatisfaction of the dramatic editor of 
the Advertiser with his rival of Mr. Reed’s paper was already 
enough to relieve both journals from the fear of stagnation 
without this further and singularly vindictive development. 
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BUSY Wall Street broker went to church, Sunday. 
4 First time in years. He curled up in a comfortable corner and be- 
gan to dream of stocks. 

The minister took his place in the pulpit. 

“The Lord is risen,” he said, in full voice. 

The broker started up suddenly. 

“How many points?” he blurted out, and they cast him forth. 
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Miss Leftcver : HOw DID YOU LIKE YOUNG LIEUTENANT ELIGIBLE ? 
Miss Hunter: OH, IMMENSELY. THERE'S A RING IN HIS VOICE THAT’S 
VERY TAKING. 
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‘* Bric-a-brac is going out.” 
—Fashion Bazar. 


ISTEN, housemaids, to my song, 
Send the joyful news along. 

Lift your troubled hearts from care. 
Wave your dusters in the air. 
No more hard earned wages clipped 
To repay for treasures chipped. 
Sing and dance and laugh and shout, 
Bric-a-brac is going out ! 


Join, ye husbands, in the strain. 
Yours the profit and the gain. 
No more jaunts with wife to seek 
Costly nothings called ‘‘ unique.” 
No more monstrous bills to pay 
For some ugly bit of clay. 
Fashion puts the fad to rout, 
Bric-a-brac is going out ! 


Comfort, lovers, fall in line! 

Bend the knee at Fashion's shrine ; 
Give that cranky dame her due 
Since she proves so kind to you. 
Homes no longer will be shops, 

All that sort of thing she stops. 
You'll have room to walk about, 
Bric-a-brac is going out ! 


Down ye objects, useless, old— 
Worth one time your weight in gold. 
Dust-collecting stuff, avaunt ! 
From each nook, and niche, and haunt. 
Off! ye foes to brush and broom, 
Cumbering shelf and mantel room. 
Jar, and vase, and candlestick, 
Fall in line! March! double quick ! 
Hear ye not the foeman’s shout— 
Bric-a-brac is going out ! 

Ela Wheeler Wilox. 


WISE PAPA, 
APA: What would you like for Christ- 
mas ? 

ETHEL: 1 saw ahandsome sealskin sack, 
but its price is eighty dollars, and as I don’t 
want to be hard on you, I'll be satisfied with 
a complete score of all the Wagner 

PAPA (énterrupting): Ethel, I'll buy you 
the sack. 





UNKER (after his charmer has said 
“Yes’ ): Now, I suppose I'll have 
to ask your father. 
Miss ScADDs: Of course. Shall I see 
if he’s at home ? 
HUNKER (nervously): No—er—I think 
I'll call him up by telephone, to-morrow. 
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WOMAN’S GENTLE TOUCH. 
Cousin Amy: OH, I'M sure SHE DIDN'T MEAN TO CUT YOU— 
SHE PROBABLY DIDN'T HAPPEN TO RECOGNIZE YOU. WHyY, HOW 
could SHE—NOT HAVING SEEN YOU SINCE YOU’VE BEEN WEARING 


YOUR MOUSTACHE ! 


UNCLE ROMULUS. 
A SAD ACCOUNT OF A NEGRO DIALECT STORY THAT WAS NEVER 
TOLD, 








NE day last Summer, as [ was riding along a dusty 
lane, I saw an old negro in an adjacent field, working 
with a hoe. His hair and scanty beard were white, his face 
gentle and refined. Evidently, said I to myself, here is a 
picturesque survival; and as I was anxious at that time to 
write’a negro dialect story, I determined to interview this old 
man and get a tale fresh from its native source. So I said: 
«‘ How do you do, uncle ?”’ 

“How do you do, sir?” he replied with some astonish- 
ment. 

I need hardly say that I was shocked. The idea of a 
picturesque old negro so far forgetting himself as to say 
*‘sir’’ instead of “sah” was to me utterly inconceivable. 
But I was determined to have his story; so | affably con- 
tinued: ‘ What is your name?” 

“ Romulus,” he said simply. 

‘Whose place is this, Uncle Romulus ?”’ I asked. 

*‘Dr. Brown’s,’ was the response. 


Again I was disappointed; for I thought of course it 
belonged to a colonel with an aristocratic name. I began to 
suspect that there was something wrong with this old negro ; 
he acted in such an unprecedented manner. He did not lay 
aside his hoe, and, with an air of courtly grace, offer to take 
my horse; nor did he fall into a dreamy mood and throw out 
skillful hints for an invitation to tell his story about “ole 
marster”’ and young “missus,” in a dialect suggestive of 
cuneiform inscriptions and the lamented Billings. In short 
he didn’t behave at all like any well-regulated, picturesque 
old darky in a book is in the habit of doing. But I resumed : 
“Is your old master still living ?”’ 

“No, sir,” he replied a little suspiciously ; “he died a long 
time ago.” : 

“ Killed in the war?”’ said I. 

“No, sir; just died plain in his bed.” 

“ And your young master?” 

“| haven’t got any young master.” 

“Didn't your old master take you out when you were a 
lad and show you his baby son, and tell you that you be- 
longed to that boy, and that you must always take care of 
him ?”’ I asked severely. 

“No, sir,” replied the old man, looking at me with growing 
disfavor. 

“ How was that?” said I. 

“He never had no little boy,’”’ said Romulus. 





THOSE FASHIONABLE CANES. 
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He: DO YOU BELIEVE IN HEREDITY ? 
She (whose mamma ts asleep): INDEED I DO NoT! 





“ Well, when everything went to ruin about the old 
homestead, what did your young mistress do?” 

“1 don’t know.” 

“‘Didn’t she teach the district school ?”’ 

“Not much! Miss Liddy wasn’t that sort.” 

“She took a fancy from the start to the handsome 
young federal officer who soothed the last hours of her 
dying father, I suppose,” said I. 

“| don’t know who you mean,” said the old man. 

“Didn't a young Federal officer court Miss Liddy?” 

“I never heard tell of it.” 

“And didn’t she marry him ?”’ 

““Who—Miss Liddy?” How could she?” 

“What was to prevent it?” I asked. 

“Why, man, Miss Liddy was married already.” 

I was stunned. Such a thing was unheard of. It 
was incredible that any young Southern woman should 
have so far forgotten herself as to spoil a_ potential 
romance tucked away in the future, by getting married 
before the war begun. I had read a great deal of 
negro dialect literature, and I could not recall a single 
instance where any young woman had ever married 
before the war, unless she married a Southerner, in 
which case he was doomed to an early and heroic 
death. <A ray of hope illumined my breast at the 
thought that Miss Liddy’s husband might have been 


killed in the war, so I put the question to Uncle Romulus. It 
turned out that Miss Liddy had married an elderly widower who 
was also the richest man in the state, and that he and his wife had 
lived in Europe during the war. During the whole of my painful 
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WHAT WE SHALL SEE NEXT. 
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‘* DRAWING FROM THE ANTIQUE.” 


interview with Uncle Romulus, he never 
once alluded to “de good ole times befo’ 
de wah,” he never volunteered any infor- 
mation about the family, he did not speak 
in vocal hieroglyphics, he didn’t tell me 
any of the wise observations of his wife, 
and he didn’t manifest any eagerness to 
lay aside his hoe and spend the rest of 
the day talking to me. And when I 
started to go, he mortified me to death by 
asking me if | was a census enumerator. 
Walker Kennecy. 


B EAUTY is only skin deep.—It’s fortu- 


nate though, that it is on the outside. 





“CATCHING THE DOWN TRAIN.” 











A NEW NOVEL BY GEORGE MOORE. 


HE theme of George Moore's novel, ‘‘ Vain Fortune” (London: Henry & Co.), is that 
‘‘ those who do not perform their task in life are never happy”—no matter how fate 
may shower them with unlooked for luxuries or bring them the supreme gift of love. It is 
the psychological study of the pursuit of an artistic ideal—at first in the most adverse circum- 
stances of poverty and wretchedness, and then in a sudden access of riches which brought with 
them a home, and friendly women, and ease for congenial work. In neither environment 
were the conditions just right, and the hero of the story misses that insight which brings per- 
fect expression to what he feels. It is the old fable of fleeing Beauty which Stevenson put 
in verse : 
‘‘In wet woods and miry lane 
Still we pant and pound in vain; 
Still with leaden foot we chase 
Waning pinion, fainting face ; 
Still with gray hair we stumble on 
Till, behold, the vision gone!” 


* * * 


BY r with this intention on every page, it is not to be classed with the anomalous philo- 

sophical novel. Above all things it is a novel of character, founded on observation as 
well as introspection. The men and women reveal themselves by what they say and do, by 
their relations with each other and their common influence. 

The adjective which constantly applies itself to the author's method of revealing his char- 
acters is ‘‘ subtile.” He is apparently simple, direct, relentless in his portraiture—until one 
becomes conscious of the foresight with which the simplest details are arranged for a cumula- 
tive effect. This is most evident in the development of a remarkable, morbid character, 
Emily. At first you are attracted by the slight, impulsive girl, who is so frank in telling of 
her griefs and pleasures. Then her nerves begin to show themselves in little things—her 
readiness to be annoyed by the placid happiness of other people, her little jealousies which 
gradually swamp an old friendship, her acuteness for hostile influences, and then her hysterical 
rage at her own powerlessness to have just what she wants. She is content to be unhappy 
herself if the man she loves and the woman she hates are also unhappy. ‘‘ How we human 
beings thrive in each other's unhappiness! ”’ 

The study of hysteria is not a pleasant task, but it can be justified in this case by the 
delicacy and skill with which the portrait is drawn. 


* * * 


HE minor sketches have an air of completeness which is seldom reached in characters 

which are indicated by a few strokes. Rose Massey, the ambitious young actress, and 

Ford, the successful comedian, are put in a page or two, but you feel their presence through- 
out the book. They are a part of the fate for good or ill which will always pursue Price. 

Indeed this short novel is full of confirmations that the author does wella great many things. 

He has the descriptive power which makes real the brilliant scene in a theatre, or the humors 


’ 


of an eating-house in the ‘‘slums."’ He can grasp also the beauties of a country landscape, 
and put its changing moods in a few words. ‘* It was one of those warm nights of winter 
when a sulphur-colored sky hangs like a blanket behind the wet, dishevelled woods.” There 
is a touch of grim humor also, now and then, as in the pavestone artist's discussion of the 


‘* public’s blooming hignorance” and failure to appreciate his reproductions of art gems from 
the National Gallery. 

Readers will recall the similarity of motive between this novel and Kipling's ‘‘ The Light 
that Failed,” and they will be interested in contrasting the methods of two skilful men of 
widely different gifts. Droch, 


NEW BOOKS. 


HE KNIGHTS OF THE GREEN CLOTH. From the Italian of Antonio Scalvini. St. 

Paul: The Price-McGill Company. 

The Burning of Rome. By the Reverend Alfred J. Church, M. A. London and New York: 
Macmillan and Company. 

The Princess Tarakanova. By G. P. Danilevski. Translation by Ida de Monchanoff. 
London and New York: Macmillan and Company. 

Countess Erika’s Apprenticeship. By Ossip Sehubin. Translation by Mrs. A. L. Wister. 
Philadelphia: J B. Lippincott Company. 

Ideals of Beauty, Fac-similes of water-colors by Maud Humphrey. New York: Frederick 
A. Stokes Company. 

Floral Decorations & la Mode. By Mrs. DeSalis. London and New York: Longmans, 
Green and Company. 
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PENELOPE EXHIBITS HER SKILL AS A COOK. 


TA sa H, Jack!” said Pen one day as the 


happy youth entered the room. 
‘What do you suppose I’ve been doing ?” 

“No one in the world could guess what 
you've been doing, Pen,” replied Jack, “ but 
it’s something nice I know.” 

“ Yes, it is nice, and I did it to show you 
that I am really thinking: seriously of the 
time when we shall keep house for ourselves. 
I’ve been making bread. Of course I don’t 
intend to make the bread when we go to 
housekeeping, but it’s just as well to be able 
to instruct the servants how to do those 
things—servants are so lacking in intelligence, 
you know. At least mamma says so. But 
they Il never trouble me. I'll manage them.” 

“Yes, Pen, I guess you'll be equal to any 
domestic emergency that may arise. By the 
way, Pen, where did you learn to make 
bread?” 

“At the cooking school. It was lots of fun—only I got 
flour all over my hands, and dough in my finger-nails, and 
spoiled a new silk dress. We gave the things we cooked to 
the, poor instead of bringing them home. That was generous 
of us, wasn’t it ?”’ 

“To whom—to the poor?” 

“ Jack!” 

“Oh, I didn’t mean anything like a joke.” 

“TI know you didn’t, poor boy; you never said anything 
funny in your life. By the way, the bread must have risen 
by this time, and if you’re real good I'll bring up a pan of the 
dough and let you see how nice and white it is. I'll get it 
now. I have not looked at it since morning, for 1 didn’t want 
them to think I was at all anxious about it. I'll be right 
back.” 

At this Pen flirted out of the room. She did not return for 
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‘*YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND EDWIN, UNCLE; HE IS A DIAMOND 
IN THE ROUGH.” 
‘* THEN THE SOONER HE IS CUT THE BETTER.” 








some time, and when she did she wore on her pretty face a 
troubled look. 

“Where's the bread, Pen,” asked Jack. 

“It hasnt risen yet,’’ she replied. ‘ The cook says she 
thinks I forgot to put in the yeast. But I know | didn’t, and 
I know it will rise. It shall rise if it has to stay there for a 
year. Do you think I forgot to put in the yeast, Jack?” 
(This a little plaintively.) 

“No, indeed I don’t,” he answered emphatically. 

“O it’s such a comfort to have somebody who has con- 
fidence in you,” she continued, giving him at the same time 
the sweetest of kisses. ‘At any rate, dear, I didn’t forget to 
put in the flour, and that’s much more important than the 
yeast.” : 

Tom Fall. 








HOW THEY GOT 


THE BANANAS. 
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7 MOMENT 


\GO WISHES TO MARRY YOUR DAUGHTER. 
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ROMEO ET JULIETTE. 


_ be persons so crude, so unformed, so unimaginative that they can not under- 

stand why in this enlightened epoch, at the end of the nineteenth century, there 
should exist such a thing as grand opera. Their brutal minds will concede neither beauty 
nor use to its absurdities and unrealities. 

But such uncouth persons will grant that if opera must exist at all, it is better that we 
should have it in such form as unites melody and harmony, than in the guise of blare and 
discord. If the tenor must agitate his larynx for three-quarters of an hour to inform the 
soprano that he is about to flee to the mountains, the veriest savage will admit that it is 
better that the aforesaid larynx should produce pleasing sounds rather than growl out 
gutturals. Even civilized persons will allow that harmony from strings and wood is more 
agreeable to average ear-drums than discord from brass and drums. Of course when it 
comes to the intellectual enjoyment of a sensual pleasure there can be no argument, 
because there are intellects and intellects, just as there are sane men and mad men, 
and de gustibus non disputandum. Sauerkraut is an excellent dish for those who 
like it and we who are not passionately fond of it must not too strongly blame those who 
do like it for having it on the table as often as possible. But New York is to be con- 
gratulated that operatic sauerkraut is off its musical bill-of-fare for a little while anyway. 

‘*Romeo et Juliette,” is by no means the greatest of Gounod's operas, but it is 
delicate, melodious, and pleasing. The familiar plot is given a musical setting which it is 
not necessary to have a diseased brain to appreciate, and Messrs. Abbey and Grau did a 
politic thing when they selected it for the opening performance of their season. 

The part of /z/ze¢¢e is well within the range of Miss Eames’s powers. Ske looks it 
and acts it, and her sympathetic voice interprets well the emotions which the composer 
attributes to his heroine. Best of all, she does not overdo it, and, as a musical /z/zet, 
Miss Eames is to be congratulated on a thorough success. The Metropolitan Opera 
House has seen better tenors than M. Jean de Reszke. His dramatic work is excellent, 
but his voice is just a trifle too robust to be entirely pleasing in the part of Romeo. M. 
Edouard de Reszke sang and acted /rére Laurent admirably. 
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He: YOUR PARENTS WERE PROPHETIC, MISS 
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CHARITY. 

She: Ou, NO! IT WAS BECAUSE I BEGAN AT 
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LL the world loves a lover— except 
his rival. 
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TYP PZ DMCS 
Me eSK «ete Q | | 
Se ( oe? Si) 2 Father: WHY, TOM, WHAT ARE YOU DOING ON THE ROOF, THIS TIME OF 


FM Howerr= _Poutuner 


NIGHT ? 

Tom: WELL, I'VE GOT MY DOUBTS ABOUT THAT SANTA CLAUS STORY, AND I 
CAME HERE TO WATCH THE CHIMNEYS, AND FIND OUT IF THERE IS SUCH A 
‘€\ BINDER FOR LIFE.” PERSON, 
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There was nothing in the singing of the chorus to justify the remarkable and almost 
phenomenal ugliness of its individual members. Extraordinary good singing mzgft atone for 
such a collection of freaks and antiquities, both male and female, but we doubt it. 

The boxes contained the usual quantity of diamonds, fat shoulders, fine laces, low gowns, 
and blowzy faces. It is quite a tribute to the genius of M. Gounod that the possessors of these 
treasures did no loud talking during the performance of ‘‘ Romeo et Juliette.” 

% * % 

R. CHARLES FROHMAN, judging by the character of the plays presented, is ambitious 

to make of Herrman’s Theatre an American reproduction of the little theatre in the Palais 
Royal, Paris. ‘‘ The Solicitor,” ‘‘ The Man with a Hundred Heads,” and now ‘‘ The Junior 
Partner,” are frothy productions, whose highest aim is to amuse. They are of course cleaner 
than the Palais Royal farces, but they fulfill their purpose very well. *‘ The Junior Partner” is 
only passably acted, but it goes by the humor of its situations and action. The plot is absurd and 
impossible, but it's laughable, and artistically is immeasurably superior to the so-called farce ‘* SPRINGES TO CATCH WOODCOCK.” 
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comedies from which this unhappy metropolis finds it so difficult to escape. Hamlet. 
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LIFE’S RESEARCHES IN ROMAN RAILWAYS. 
FIVE MINUTES FOR DINNER WAS TOO LITTLE EVEN FOR THE ANCIENTS. 

















THE KENDALS. 


WE ‘RE quite the genteel thing you know, 
And favored by Sassiety, 

And everything about our show, 
Is always strict propriety. 

’Tis true some folks with notions wild, 
Think acting more delectable ; 

We own our show is rather mild, 
But then it’s so respectable. 

OLp Joe Brown, of Georgia, entertained the most profound con- 
tempt for the brilliant Kansas senator, and after Ingalls had delivered 
himself of an unusually exasperating diatribe, Brown set himself to 
work upon a reply. It really was a very fair effort. But as soon as 
the old man had taken his seat, Ingalls rose to reply, and such a piece 
of scathing wit and sarcasm has seldom found a place in Congressional 
debates. It created a great sensation in Washington, and the supposed 
discomfiture of its unfortunate victim was telegraphed all over the 
country. A week or two later, Brown made a trip home to Atlanta. 


A HODCMAN 
MACKINTOSH 


MAKES A USEFUL 


HOLIDAY PRESENT. 
Send for descriptive illustrated book to 








Rubber Company, 


459 & 461 Broadway, cor. Grand St., 





NEW YORK. 


LIFE 


band tMake 
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COPVRIGHTED. 


EL ; 
HODGMAN CELSEOATES BATS 


Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets and 
The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d and 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 

21 W. 23d St., Adj. 5th Ave. Hotel, | P#!ex House, Chicago. 

iti ‘ihe i ss i ° 2" Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


One of his old friends supposed that condolences were in order. ‘‘ We 
have all been reading about that little skirmish of yours with Ingalls,” 
he began, and was about to add a word of sympathy and encourage- 
ment when the old senator interrupted him. 

‘* Thank you, sir, thank you,” said the old gentleman. ‘‘I was 
just a trifle severe on Ingalls. But he has no right to complain. He 
brought it all on himself. He deserved everything that he got.”— 
Argonaut, 


Mr. FRANK LESLIE WILDE says he is a journalist, and modestly 
observes : 
‘*T am told that my judgment as an art and dramatic critic is con- 
sidered final.” 
This is almost equa] to Oscar's remark to a London friend who 
visited him in Paris : 
‘* Did you drop in at my chambers before you left London ?” 
inquired the zesthete. 
I did,” was the reply. 
‘ Did you observe whether my lily was in flower ?” 
The friend answered that it was. 
‘* How good of it to bloom while I’m away!’ 
gently.— Albany Times. 


murmured Oscar, 


YounG Lapy PATIE NT Doctor, what do you do when you burn 
your mouth with hot coffee ? 
DocToR: Swear a th's Decameron. 
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New and Original Styles in Capes, 
Jackets, Wraps, Fur Trimmings, &c. 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
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+ BUDD 
WEDDING OUTFITS 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 
DRESS SHIRTS, 


LIFE’S MONTHLY 


ae CALHNDAR. 
10 Cents per copy ; $41.00-per Year. 


POSTAGE PAID. 


Life’s Monthly Calendar will be 
issued monthly during the year. Twelve 


numbers in all for $1.00, postage paid. 





A. JAECKEL, 


FURRIER, 
11 EAST {9th STREET. 


Near Broadway, New York, 
Receiver ot the grand gold medal of the 
Paris Exposition Universelle, 1880. 
Catalogues sent on applic sation. 








GLOVES, TIES, 
SCARFS, &c. 


Correct & Exclusive Styles. 


Madison Square, 
NEW YORK. 


Lewpon : Paris Orrice: 
King Edward St. 





Extract of 8 E bt s 





Used by All Good Cooks tne Year Round. 


Send to ARMOUR & CO., Chicago, for Cook Book showing use of Armour’s Extract 
4 Rue D’Uzes. in Soups and Sauces. Mailed free. 
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OVERMAN WHEEL COMPANY, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
BOSTON. WASHINGTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 
A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Special AcenTs. 
CHICAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 





18th Edition, postpaid for 25c. (or stamps.) 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 
Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R. A. S. 
Cc. F. LONG & CO., 1013 Arch St., Phila., Pa. 
** Every one should read this little book.''-- Atheneum. 
ITERARY 


The Best l'wevidy 


published, Only One Dollar 
a year, with membership 
in Readers Union Library 
Association, and 300 page 
Catalogue, saving 30 per 
cent on all books purchased, 
Sample copies ten cents, 
Readers Union Pub. Co. 
LANSING, MICH. 


THE CLYDE STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 


NEW YORK, CHARLESTON, &. C., and JACKSONVILLE, FLA., SERVICE. 





Se 

‘* GOING TO DECORATE A GRAVE? I THOUGHT 
YOUR LOT WAS IN THE OTHER CEMETERY.” 

“IT IS; BUT WHEN I WAS FIRST MARRIED MY 
WIFE MADE A SPONGE CAKE FOR ME WHICH A 
TRAMP STOLE AND ATE, I GOT HIS BODY FROM 
THE CORONER, AND EVERY YEAR I LAY A WREATH 
OF FLOWERS ON HIS GRAVE AS A MARK OF GRATI- 
TUDE.” 











St. John’s River Service between Jacksonville, Palatka, and Sanford, Fla., and all intermediate landing on St. John’s 
Tri-weekly departures between 


iver. 


New York and 
Charleston, 8. C., 
the South and 


Jacksonville, 
Florida, 
and all 


Southwest, Florida Points. 


The fleet is composed of the following elegant steamers: ‘* Algonquin,” ‘* Iroquois.” ‘* Seminole,”’ “‘Cherokee."’ 
““Vemassee.”’ ** Nelaware,”’ one of which is appointed to sail from Pier 29, E. R. (foot of Roosevelt Street), New York, 





Monday eun ,ays, and Fridays, at 3 p.m. This is the only line between New York and Jacksonville, 
kla., without change, making close connections at Jacksonville with F.C. & P. R. R., J. T. & K. W. R’y, and J. St. 


A.&'H, R. R. 

CLYDE’S ST. JOHN RIVER STEAMERS (De Bary Line), comprising the elegant steamers, ‘ City 
of Jacksonville,” ** Fred’k de Bary.” ‘‘ Everglade,” and ‘* Welaka,” leaving Jacksonville daily at 3.30 p.m., except 
Sa:urdays, for Sanford, Fla.,and intermediate landings, making connection with all-rail lines at Palatka, Astor, blue 
Springs, and Sanford, for all points in Florida. : f > 

Passenger accommodations unsurpassed, steamers being supplied with all modern improvements, steam-steering 
gear, electric lights, electric bells, baths, etc. The cuzsime on the steamers of the ** CLypr Lixe”’ is unexcelled by any 
other line, the table being supplied with the best that the Northern or Southern markets afford, 

For further information apply to 
MARSHALL H. CLYDE, A. T. M., THEO. G, EGER, T. M., 

5 Bowling Green, New York. 5 Bowling Green, New York. 
WM. P. CLYDE & Co., General Agents, 5 Bowling Green, N. Y., 12 So. Delaware Ave., Phila., Pa., 
Bottled by the 


RED HAND Brewers in England. 


Highest Grade Imported. Sold Everywhere. 
Kk. L. ZELL, Agt., 92 Pearl St., N. Y. 
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ROUX FURNITURE RINE- SOAP 
& Curtains ———— 
nc Guaranteed to contain no rosin, or any injurious 
C 8} FIFTH AVENUE substances, Delicacy of Perfume unexcelled. 
NEW YORK So.e U. S. AGENTs, 








MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. 
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BRAND OF PLAYING CARDS ARE 


~«£aj““SQUEEZERS ”[ss~ 
AND HAVE PERFECT SLIP, SUPERB FINISH. 
For PRICE and QUALITY UNEQUALED. 
Our Cards are used by the leading Clubs and Army 
and Navy. All dealers have them. 
SAMPLE PACK mailed on receipt of 25c. 
Be sure you see the word “TRVFrON 
on the box and wrapper of each pack. Ask for 
they are double enameled, 


TRITON 
N. Y. CONSOLIDATED CARD CO., 


West 14th Street, N. Y. 
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CALENDAR, 


FOR 18°2. 


ONLY $1.00, 
POSTAGE PAID. 


SINGLE COPIES, 
10 CENTS. 











FOR OVER FORTY YEARS. 
have enjoyed a high reputation. Brilliant and. 
musical ; tone of rare sympathetio quality ; beau- 
titul for vocal accompaniment. urably con-. 
structed of finest material by most skilful work- 
men. Exceptional in retaining original richness; 
and fulness of tone. Require tuning less often 
than any other piano. Mopgrats Priogs, Rzra-. 
SONABLE TERMS. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 
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CALIFORNIA. 


All the principal Winter Resorts of California are reached in the most comfortable 
manner over the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fé Railroad. 
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Gram “Our tely.” Scene In SAN BERNARDINO. Copyright. 1891. by Harner & Brothers 


SANTA FE BROVUTS. 
PULLMAN PALACE SLEEPING CARS RUN WITHOUT CHANGE FROM CHICAGO TO LOs ANGELES, 
SAN DiEGO AND SAN FRANCISCO, BY WAY OF KANSAS CITY. 
Excursion tickets and full information can be had at 261 Broadway, New York; 332 Washington St., Boston ; 29 


South Sixth St., Philadelphia; 136 St. James St., Montreal; 63 Exchange St.. Buffalo; 148 St. Clair St., Cleveland; 58 Gris- 
wold St., Detroit; 40 Yonge St. Toronto; 165 Walnut St., Cincinnati; ror Broadway, St. Louis; 212 Clark St., Chicago, 


JOHN J. BYRNE, Ass’t Gen’! Pas--«ger Agent, G. T. NICHOLSON, Gen’? Pas enger Agent. 
CHIcaGo, Ir. OPEKA, KAN, 


If IS TIME to buy a new Piano. The 
first step, which costs one cent, is to write 


for catalogue and important information to 


IVERS & POND PIANO CO,, 


183 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, Mass. 





FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS.WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 


for fifty years has been used by millions of mothers for 
their Children while Teething. It soothes the Child, 
Softens the Gums, Allays all Pain, Cures Wind Colic and 
is the Best Remedy for Diarrhoea. 25c. a bottle. 








The most perfect toilet powder is 
T TINE Fé AY 


Prepared = bismothtby CN. FAY, Perfumer. ey r. ys ree 
SE NONE OTHER 
Caution. — None ) Genuine butthose beoring the word « FRANCE p and the signature CH. FAY. 
DIAMONDS and WATCHES 
(A Specialty.) 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS. 


WATCHES. DIAMONDS, CHAINS, RICH 
JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, AND SOCIETY 
BADGES 
Only perfect cuff, sleeve 
and collar button made 

‘\ Allin one piece. Goes in 
\ like a wedge and flies 

around across the button- 

hole. Strong, durable, and 

can be adjusted with per 

fect ease. No wearortear 

and can be put on any 

(PATENT.) sleeve button. 


BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
KEEPERS OF THE CITY TIME, 
BENEDICT BUILDING, 171 BROADWAY. 


(Corner Cortlandt St., New-York.) 











“THE BENEDICT.” 


NO OTHER 
LEAVES A DELICATE AND LASTING ODOR. 
For sale by 2!! Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers or if 
unable to procure this wonderful soap send 26e¢ 
in stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
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HAVILAND CHINA 


AT FIRST HANDS. 


Haviland’s New Salesroom: 248 Fifth Ave., 


COR. 26th ST., NEW YORK. 


An interesting display of 
Many 


A Handsome Store. 
Table China and Dorflinger’s Cut Glass 
new and exclusive Decorations. 


FRANK HAVILAND. 


WuHuo tesace Dep’t, No, 14 Barcray Sr. 
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